
ferities Prince of Tyrel 

,«*. To ^"^ti^******** 

Trencbaiightth«cowtm*ta® 

C n a «per atfoepfodimation. both* 
*f‘- fe l« to morrow 

.madea groncaLit, andtw b :0 ught his difeafe hither, 

minguponyou,markeme,y ^ y e profite, where you 

ly, which you commit w ^ as y 0U doe, makes pittyi 

on, and that opinion a mc^re pron •€ ^ 

offers muftbc fo 'tbc^tauft, for yourMt 

o^To ttowilLmc.which is her way to goewaiw, 

^/..FaifofoaKdo^dfomedon^taMitecifc^ 

Boult. I may fo. 

*w**Wbo&oulddenyit? nnr<Tarmpnr<5WC U. f 

__Xome young one, I like the manner of your garments wc«. 

# T hv mv faith, they (hall not be changed yet* 

S. ^^fpcndtho/rhat in the Towne.reporrwte.i 
iournerwe have.youT lofe nothrnghycuftome. Wh« J>. 
are framed this peece, foe meant 
lay what a paragon fhec is ,and thou haft the harvelt out or 

6J l^L e i warrant you Miftreffe, thunder foail not & £ 
beds of Eeles, as my giving out her beauty, ftirsup the I 
enc.ined, lie bring home fome to night. 



j firkUs trim dfrpl 

Vntidc I flill my virgin knot will keepe. 

fi^wSEw«» doe With P«y ^ 

with us. 

Enter ■ £leon And, ~D tottizsA c 

‘Dion. W hy are you foolifh, can it be undone ? 

Cleon. O < T)iomzia i fuch a peece of (laughter. 

The Sunne and Moonenerelookt upon. ' 

Dion. I thinke you J l turne a childe againe. _ TJ 

Cleon. Where I chiefe Lord of all this fpacious world, lac 
give it to undo the deed. Oh Lady, much lefle m bloud than ver* 
tue, yet a Prince (fe to equall any Angle Crowne of the earth, in 
the jullice of compare. O villainc. Leonine whom thou halt pO£" 
foned too, if thou hadft drunke to him, it had beene a kindnefle 
becomming well thy face, what canft thoufa y, when Noble 
Pericles (hall demande his childe ? 

Dion. That flie is dead- Nurfes are not the fates to fofter it* 
nor ever to preferve,fhe^ide at night,Ile lay fo, who can crolTe 
ir,unleffe you play the Innocentiand for an honeft attribute, cry 
out fhee dide by foule play. 

£1 eon. O go too, well, well, of all the faults beneath the hea- 
vens, the gods doe like this worft. 

‘Dioniz.ia. Be one of thofe that thinkes the pretty wrens of 
Tharfa willflie hence, and open this to Pericles y l do fhame to 
thinke of what a Noble ftraine you are, and of how coward a 
fpirit. 

Cleon. To fuch proceeding, who ever, but his approbation 
added, though not his w hole confent, lie did not flow from ho- 
nourable courfes. 

( D ionizut. Be it fo then, yet none doth know but you how 
(he came dead, nor none can know Leonine being gone, Shee 

@ ‘ did 



§■; 

til fi 





mm 10 20 



30 






100 





